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While Fancy trembles at her daring Scope 3 
Nature, to thee the Muſe prefers its Pray'r, 
And, with thy Influence, begs thy Taſte to Hare; 
Se with its Foy it ſhall that Pleaſure find, 
Communication. gives the facial Mind 
- | Blunt the ſharp Paint when Critics hurl the Dart} 


| And pour foft Balm when Satyr probes the Heart.” : 
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My So olan 


N 2 4 
"Womans had ay Hague of dining, on e ye 
with the Lord Chancellor, at Knights-Hill Farm; and after 
Willing in his Garden, to review: the Beauties af Nature; 
Which furround his little: agreeable Scat, I threw theſe Lines 
together, in a few Days; and while they are given to the 
Public, I dedicate them, as a Mark of Reſpe&, to your Lord- 
ſhip; juſtly preſuming, from the Loyalty of your noble Heart, 
that the poetic Animation, which Breaths that Spirit, would 
prove acceptable for its loyal Intention, however it falls ſhort 


of intrinſic Ment, with reſpect to its Poetry. 
0 
I was ſtill farther . to take this Liberty, by having 


Me Honor to be of your Lady's Family; eſpecially, as ſhe 
has gained the Hearts of Hatfield, leſs from her Titles, than 
from her good Senſe, Affability, and Condeſcenſion, by which 
ſhe made, in the Cauſe of Loyalty, ſuch agreeable Impreſſions 
at * dee in Behalf of her * Brother. 
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ir DE DICGATION. 


The Critic, I fear, will find but too much Cauſe to exerciſe | 
Diſapprobation, for want of that Poliſh which the public Eye 


Vote 


requires in Works of T aſte; but the Trouble being too great, 


for Time to permit in a Piece of this Nature, it is rather laid at 
the Door of Candour, than uſhered to the Town in confident 
Freſumption. u οα 4M 


May then the Deſcendant of Cecil, the great Eliza's confi- 
dential Stateſman; whoſe Fidelity was proved in the Hout of 
Peril, - and who brought that great Princeſs through all her 
Dangers, be always like the great Original, as uſeful to his 
Country, as faithful to his Sovereign: 80 then Proſperity ſhall 
dignify Happineſs, and beam round ow Paths NOOR Lan 
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MPERIAL Thames 1 thou Britain's Joy and Pride! — 


That flow'ſt majeſtic, with a copious Tide; 
| Meandering, as if led by Hands divine; 

Grandeur in whom and Elegance combine | 
O thou, whoſe Stream in View of /Dukuich Hills, 
Where Nature, with Delight, the/Bofom fils; 
Moves on ſublimely, bearing as it flows, 

The Wealth of Commerce, and the Scourge of F ans 
Ah, tell me whete, midſt ) Elyſian Seat, 
Thy taſte-built Villas, and thy green Retreats, 
Which ſmile reflective, and thy Preſence court, 
While Nature revels, and the Graces ſport! 
Where, with the Eye of Judgment, canſt thou find, 
Fit for a mighty Stateſman's mighty Mind, 
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So proper a Retreat from carping Care, 
Laws Trammels, and the Politician's Snare, 
As ſweetly-rural Dulwich? crown'd with Oak, 
Dear Sylvan Scenes, where Nature I invoke | 
Its Thought-inſpi piring Woods----its verd ant Hills---- 
And Proſpects, which the Heart with Rapture thrills ! 
"Tis true, O Richmond / thou delightful Place, 
That rival'ſt Traly, in ev'ry Grace; 
Of ſimple Nature, and of brilliant Art, 
Sweetly delicious to the feeling Heart---- 
And Windſor---famous for its caſtled State, 
Its well ſung Foreſt, and the Good and Great, 
In ſome bright Parts can aſk Pre-eminence, 
But on the Whole gain no juſt Preference : 
For Dulwich boaſts, with all its Charms confeſt, 
Its Nearneſs to the imperial City---Bleſt 
With a mild balmy and falubrious Air, 
Fit for the Healthy, or more tender Fair: 
A Claim the Stateſman, and the Merchant own, 
As well as He who n ae. the Throne ; 


. 
Who, ere the bitter Cares of cruel State 
Had daſh'd his Cup of Happineſs ; and Fate 
Permitted fiere-ey'd Faction to controul 
The well-meant Purpoſe of his royal Soul, 
And plant the Thorn ſparp- pointed thick around 
The glitt'ring Circle proud, by which is bound 
His ſacred H ds us'd to ride, 
And loſe, in happy Shades, the Pomp of Pride 
For Exerciſe, around this rural Spot, 
Thro' the thick Wood, and near the humble Cot ; 
And from his worthy Tutor Wiſdom gain, * 
| Taſte the ſweet Air, and learn his Paſſions to reſtrain ! 
| Thus the convenient N earneſs to the Town, 

Is to the Merchant or the Tradeſman known, 
Who, when his Counting-Houſe he overlooks, 
Inſpects his Caſh, and over-hawls his Books 
Viſits the Exchange, that like a Beehive ſwarms, 
And looks thro' Trade in all its varied Forms: 
Flies in an Hour from all- diſtracting Care, 

And for a noxious, ſleeps in Health-procuring Air. 


— — eat a nn 
* 3 * a 4 


ENF: 
Yes, awful 7hur/ow, firm and reſolute, 


As great in Genious, as in Senſe acute, 


Has found, judicious, midft theſe Hills, a Seat, 
A rural, charming, tho' a ſmall Retreat ; 
Where riſing, like himſelf, on riſing Ground, 
Which humbly looks beneath on all around; 
He breathes the Fragrancę of the pureſt Air, 
Where jocund Health and Exerciſe repair: 
For without roſy Health and Peace of Mind, 
What's the whole World to 1. and all Mankind! 
A ſloping Terrace opening to the Sun, 
Delights around his little Seat to run; | 
Border'd by Shrubs that own the Hand of Art, 
But heav'nly Nature claims the chiefeſt Part ; 
And all herſelf with variegated Plan, | 
Scorns to be check'd, and laughs at mimic Man. 

Here the great Stateſman, overwhelmed with Care, 
Shunning, with wary Step, the Craftſman s Snare; 
Immers'd in Law-ſuits, and oppreſs'd with Strife, 


N oily and rroublous as a brawling Wife; 3 
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May in an Hour'the wrangling City fr)) 
To calm Concealment, and a brighter Sky y; 
To ſuch ſequeſter d, and ſuch private Shades, N 
Where Folly comes not, nor where Strife des; 

As ſweetly rural, and as much retir dd. 

As Seats where Diſtance makes the Scene admirel. 
O Thurlow! as you love the King, your Name 

Shall ſound immortal in the Trump of Fame; 

For while you've baffled Faction, you have ſav d 

The Conſtitution, and Rebellion brav d; | 

Great in the Hall, the Senate, and the Court, 

Still, like another Atlas, you the Realm ſupport! 

The View, wide ſpreading to th' enraptur'd Sight, | 
Strikes us with indiſcriminate Delight ; | ve 
Bold, intermix'd with Corn Fields, Hills and Dales, 
And Villages, and Woods, and flow'ry Vale 
so interſpers'd with ſuch à haughty Taſte; nl 
As ſcorns to be by mimic Art diſgrac di | | 

In vary'd Shapes the Hills ſalute the Skies, 
Smile on the View, but not to Mountains riſem 
| | IS C | | While 
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While one more bold in Woods its Baſis ſhronds, 
Should'ring its flopy Verdure to the Clouds 
| Crown'd with a Tree that ſcorns the Woodman's Stroke, 
To ſhew that Bruns ſtill are Heart of Oak. 
But the rich Valleys, thick with golden Wheat, 
And flow'ry Meads, where fleecy Lambkins bleat, 
Like the coy Nymphs, who bathe the chryſtal Rill, 
Half hide themſelves aſide the ſkreen-fraught Hill. 
Nor leſs the Lane our Rye with Pleaſure greets 
O'er arch d with Trees, and rich with flow'ry Sweets, 
Profuſe of Woodbine, intermix d between, 
That lead our Footſteps to the rural Green; | 
Whether we walk : or ride, or drive the Chair, | 
Smell the freſh Hay Field taſte the Noon-tide Air; 
Or ſit high canopy' d with Shade around, 

The inſpiring Fancy cries tis Fairy Ground | 
Hut ſee the nut- brown Famil y,afide, ot 
The ſkreening Hedge, and where the black-ey'd Bride, 
Under the hedge-row Elm, with ſun-burnt Breaſt, 
Suckles her Child, and huddles it to. reſt, | +, | | | 
b | | | The 
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The drifted Smoke aſcends from fire-bright Sticks, 
Which Poverty, in tatter d Garments, picks; 
Boiling the Kettle for the Greens they ſteal, 
As round with Gibbriſh they the Morſel deal, 
On the cold Earth, in Nature's Lap they lay, 
And waſh their Sorrows in their Tears away; 
Thro' Depths of Woe, deſcending to the Grave, 
Regardleſs where they go, or who's to ſave! _ 
There too the burthen-bearing Aſs feeds round, 
Of Life ſcarce conſcious, tho he looks profound ! 

Yet in Futurity, to gather Pence, 
They claim a Knowledge, with a vile Pretence, 
Known to that Power alone which all Things knows, 
Who makes us proſp'rous, or permits our Woes ; 
To tell a Mortal's Fortune by his Hand, 
Foreſee Events, and Fate's Will underſtand. 
But not from Folly, this from Craft they do, 
And oft inſtructed by an artful Clue, 
To pick the Pocket, or delude the Heart 
Of Fools too curious, who from Truth depart; ; 


For 


, w TY 
OY * o 
* * 
© ay | » 
* 1 2 
. 


E 

For how ridieulous to truſt or try | 
The Lips they know muſt hammer out the Lie! 

Ah wretched Beings, curſt with Liberty, 
And made from all that's good and happy free. 
What Cauſe ſhall we aſſign there is on Earth, 
Such wond'rous Difference from: the very Birth ! 
That Nature ſeems its Offspring to deſert, | 
' Diſclaim their Birth-right, and its Laws pervert ? 
While ſome ſhe foſters, where her Fondneſs cloys, ' '- 
Kills them with Kindneſs, and with Love deſtroys. | 
Then let us not the humble Poor deſpiſe, 
Nor ſee their Suff rings with averted Eyes 33 

Let Patience hear, and Pity quick relieve 
The hard, hard Fate that makes the Boſom grieve ; 295147 
Loſt to the World, unpity'd or forgot, | | 
Think how it might have been our own fad hoy 
To fall in Miſ'ry, or in Vice to ſink, 107 
Left by our Fate on deep Peſtruction's Brink 
With Generoſity of Soul then deal 
That Aid which Nature calls for, when we feel 
924 | | | Humanity 
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Humanity within, itfelf impart. 
Melt in the Nerves, and palpitate the Heart. 
So Heav'n, who bids Benevolence, ſhall own 
The god-like Act, as done to him alone · 

But if we rove in Exerciſe employ d, 
By Dryads, Wood Nymphs, and the Muſe decoy d. 
The Scene to vary farther on the Sight, biet &H 
What Views enchanting form the new Delight! wm bnA. 3 
80 grand, that ſtrikes Expreſlion' with Deſpair, ' ave 
While Nature to Deſcription cries, beware! 
For there bright Silver-breaſted Thames ſpreads wide 
His glaſſy Stream, and flows a glorious Tide | 
Bearing terrific War's vaſt floating Towers, 
That hurl Deſtruction in their! fiery Showers! ! 
With emulating Merchantmen, whoſe fails 
Bulge to the Breeze, and court the ruſhing Gale 
And charm our Eyes, as buckling from the Point. 
They gunnel to, and crack in every Joint. | 

Beneath the Canopy of Hevn viſt Space! 
What Clouds tremendous darken Nature's Face 
D 


[ 4 J 
In dire Contention ! while loud Thunders i0ll!, 
Aud forky Light'nings flaſh from Pole to Pole! 


What Titan, beetle-brow id, is that I view. 
Briareous like, with his Eaſt- India Crew F/ 


'Tis Carlo Khan ! who now attempts his Reign, 
With filken, Nabobs in his flaviſh Train. 
He ſtrides an Elephant, whoſe look is dull, 
And much affects to ſeem the great Mogul! 
While many-handed Boreas, ſleep-ey d goes, 
Himſelf an Army, and defies his Foes. 

The Titans now appear, as twere to pile 
Hills upon Mountains, with prodigious Toil, 
To ſcale Heav'n's Battlements, and tumble down, 
By Art and Force, their Sov'reign from his Throne ; 
Which now the Friends of Loyalty-enclole, 
To meet the Foe, and what they meet oppoſe. 

Now Temple, Seraph-like, begins the Fight, 
While God-like Pitt, with heav'nly Armour ck 


Calls loud on Carle with terrific Voice, 


Who hears the Challenge, and accepts the Choice! 


Tho op'ning Clouds, its Glory with refulgent Rays. 


L W. 1 
By the Speech-monger, that Hibernian lou. 
Supported; whoſe Harangues inſpire the Croudl, 4 


Till like the fabled Joe, with Thunder amd. 
Thurlow approaching makes them ſhrink alarm dz 
Flaſh after Flaſh the fiery Light' ning flies 


And headlong tumbles Carlo from the Skies | | 
Who falls midſt broken Thrones, and Chairs of Stat, 
Crowns, Turbants, Scimeters, and Gifts of Plate; 

Garters and Stars, and Show'rs of Treaſure too; 


— 


While on his envy'd Throne appears in View, 
The King triumphant o er the falling Crew; | 
As o'er his ſacred Head the Sun diſplays #5 of 911 
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Parent of Evil---ſay ambitious Pride--- 
Thou fall of Angels and of Men beſide 
Can nothing ſtop thee in thy mad Career, blow NO 
To mark the Sanctions born of Hope and Fear? | 3 
But tho Death drags thee to the filent Tomb,, 
Vengeance ſhall hurl thee in its dreadful Gloom, 
Chain thee in Anguiſh, and prolong thy Doom, 1 Bu: 
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But 
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But ſee this Globe r 400 


The World's Metropolis, where mighty F 
Sits on the chequered e eee * oils 91. 


Too much by Nature tothe Wrong linda > won 
Where Folly, Vice, and where 'Adverfity. -'; |, 
Bind ſome---while others fly to Pleaſure fee; 
The Proſpe&'s awful, big with wandt rons Thought, 
As tis with Circumſtance amazing fraught. - - 
What a vaſt Line of City ſhoots along !? 
What peopling Millions in the Circle thong 
What their Employment! what will be their Fate! 
Like Bees cloſe thronging Life's nürebta en 21d 2. N 
Virtue and Vibe in Oppoſition "Bf 21: huol9) 8 Wo . 
While Death ſteals ſlowly down a AA. ol 52 
Here, on theſe Hille, made acted by her Feet, 
Oft would the great "E/;za ſind Retreat; 
Unbending, from the Cares of Pomp and Sant „ Tine of 
Pleas'd with the Proſpett where! the Graces ſport. 
And meet young Ebel, at the Dairy near: 


— 


* to ind: che Frienſbip «77 om e ni gs nia) 


15 — Vain 


- * 


1 
Vain Hope for Friendſhips often but a Name, 
Specious Pretences, and a lambent Flanell 
Children of Peaee, in Safety how you wik 
The Hills, the Dales, and Woods, in pleaſing Talk ! 
O, Dove-like Peace, who comes with Silver Wing. 
And Olive Branch from thee what Bleſſings * 
And as the golden Fruit the Nation gains 
Of Peace, O Shelburne, from thy gen rous Feng 
And active ſtrong Ability the Muſe 
That feels the Bleſſing, can't the Praiſe refuſe 6% 1 
When that Blue · ribban d plauſible Premier, 
Was truſted by his King the State to ſteer; 
He ſunk our Glory with unbluſhing Face, 
Adding vaſt Ruin to our vaſt Diſgrace; 
By Blunder or Deſign employing thoſe, 
- Whoſe curſt Connivance aggrandiz d our Foes; 
Loading the Nation with Diſtreſs, to bring | 
A Coalition in, to o'er ſet the King! © 
Then Shelburne ſtept in, caught the lucky Hour 
Brought home ſweet Peace, and broke Rebellion's Pow. r! 
E But 
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Demons at Enmity with all Mankind. 
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But in the erĩtieal Contention nice, hem wel . 


He in the Struggle fell a Sacrifice! 

While now the Storm ſubſiding, Plenty's Smile, 6 15 

And happy Days, ſhall bleſs this favour d Ifle | 11 
And here by Moon-light, whoſe ſoft Beam . 

The ſolemn Stillneſs of the chequer d Glades, 410 |! 

T hro the cool Softneſs of the Summer Grove, N 


To hear the warbling N ightingale I rove— Py 
A ſacred Awfulneſs is ſpread around, 


While quick creative Fancy wakes to Sight. 


| Beholding Wonders that inſpire Delight. 


But hark ! what more than mortal Muſic floas 


Delicious round, and ſomething great denotes - 
Ah, ſee the mighty Guardian of the Land,. 4d 20 10h 
As up the Thames he fails,” and waves his, Hand Þ *.,,., - 


Now his bright ærial Chariot he aſcends . ae n nt 


And now his rapid Courſe to Kuigbis-Hill bends, 


7112 


Where Fiends rebellious, with, fierce Faction joind, 


„ 
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Hover aloft with miſchievous Intent, dens J $1 #6 of 
As if in ſome vile Act peſtifetous bent! 
To blaſt the Gardens, and the Corn Fields WORN 155 3 2 
And kill the Herds with: Terror and Affright; 
To dart ſwift Light'ning, and loud Thunder roll, 
And hurl Diſtraction on th! aſtonifh'd Sobl!:.,'! YM 
Or to contaminate the Air,'imbrown'd e 
By Night, and yellow Sickneſs ſpread around 

Soon as the Genius Cane the Demons near, „NT 
He gralp'd his Shield, and wav'd his glut ring opears * 
For Fight preparing in the diiſky: Air, 
Reſolv d no more ſo. vile a Crew ta ſpare : 
_ But Vice, tho' deſp rate, feels a want within 
Of active Force, and ſhrinks with conſcious Sin; 
When its oppos' d to Goodneſs girt with Po- r, 
And turns averſive from th impending Hour: 
Hence they with ſeouling Bro, and Curſes dire, 
With proud Defiance, haughtily retire: 
So Pyrates, what they cannot conquer, fly: 
But ſtand to Arms, and impotent deſy. code Ban 0 C1 


Le] 
Then as the Genius —— Role 101 
On the pavilion d Hill „ar valk A r ſtod, 
His choral eee, eee 23 fla 
As hangs in ſwecti guſpende the Bilder Pocn z 
Taking their, Bong fhom Irini d injurd King. 
With ſolemn Notès chis Goltatry's lok cheꝝ ſing z 
Brought on by Faction, in their Luſt of d wa: 
And Hate to hit they dar H to diſub ext.. 
Tyrants in Pow 'r, and Rebels eur, from Pride 


9 * „ 
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They'd bring to Ruin what they:muſt not guide, 1 
Rather than not their echt rats Plane purſe; 7 11 wo | 29 


Tho' they involy'd themſelves in Ruin too! - 3108 On 5591813 — 
Th' apoſtate Angels thus in Heaven bei ,b ol: ff 
Riſking all Happineſa before they ire quel ld... 
Then next the Vouth, ſupported by the Mag, 
Who ſtood forth firmly in the doyal Plan 
To ſave his Country, and protect che King 20 | 
To thee, O Thurlow, and to Hut they . | buorg 41; U 
Go on and proſper, all the Chorus r! aN ov 
Go on and proſper, echoing . A o bagk 20 
L N The 
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The King, in Ipite of all the-Pow'rs of Heli, 
Shall keep his Throne, and factious Spirits quell ; 
And fave the Conſtitution, almoſt broker . 
By Britain's Foes, to Faciion 's ftubborn Yoke 5; 
perſeck his Subjects Bitth-right Liberty; 
And make thoſe happy, whom he'll ſtill keep free! 

The Moon retir'd, as Day ſpring from on high, 
Advanc'd, and ſtreak d the glowing eaſtern. Sky 
With roſy Bluſhes; while, with pearly Dew, 
The meek-ey d Morn began the Grafs to ſtrew; 
Then they in ſofteſt Muſic diſappear' d, 
While the bright riſing Sun the Face of Nature cheer'd ! 
By Accident, not Purpoſe, Pitt was nam' d, 
That Youth for Genius, as for Virtue fam'd; | 
But why thus take th' apologizing Taſk, 
O Muſe, who nothing has to fear or aſæ? 
Be free to ſpeak nor Calumny attend, 

Proud in the Thought thow art thy Country” Friend? 
No ſiniſter Deſign nor Party ſways 
The Verſe, that only aims at dear bought Praiſe } | 

nz F O then 
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| Oo then call'd forth, by great Occafion's Voice! ot 911 


O may not Selfiſhneſs, nor high-born Pride, 
Poſſeſs thy Boſom, and thy Actions guide; 
But as like Hercules thou'rt born to quel! 


That Serpent Faction, which before thee fell, 
| Oh, Inſtrument of Heay'n ! ſo art thou bound, 


To lower our Taxes, which our Vitals wound; 


"Tis in Reſource----an Equal Land Tax ſwears---- 


| That Man can do it who but nobly dares | 


But ſhouldſt thou fall by ſiniſter Deſign, / 
Nor check the Heart that Frailty muſt incline, - 
By the tight Rein of rational Command, 


Which God-like Virtue gives to Honor's Hand, 
Down, like a dropping Star from Heav'n, thy fall, 
Deep in Perdition will. thy Soul enthrall ! 


The diſappointed Realm will curſe, thy Name, 
And brand thy Forehead with eternal Same! 
But if, as thou beganſt thou dar'ſt to riſe,. 
The Love that folds thee here, ſhall lift thee to the Skies! 


Hence 


. 
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Hence, as thy Sire the Britiſs Lightning hurl'd, 
To fave from France th' ungrateful Meſtern World, 
Now loſt by Faction from the Britiſb Throne, 
Laid a vaſt Burthen under which we 'groan--—= 
A hundred Millions !----but the Debt, tho large, 
Such its Reſource----the Kingdom can diſcharge: 
If firm, O Pitt, thou dareſt be nobly Juſt, 
And to do good, be God-like in thy Truſt! | 
Now Faction droops retiring to its Den, 
That Hydra, many-headed Taxes, then 
Attempt, and ſoon the Monſter thou ſhalt quell; 
Weaken its Force, and its Effects repell; 
"Till Britain all herſelf begins to riſe, _, || 
Aſſert its Glory, and its Foes deſpiſe |: | 7 5 
Twas in theſe Woods, perhaps, e re Cæſar croſt 
The well-diſputed Thames, which Britons loſt 
To fell Ambition in their Roman Foe; 
| The Druids, crown'd with ſacred Miſletoe, _ 
Join'd with the choral Bards, who ſtrung 
Anew the deep reſounding Harp, and ſung 
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To numerous Chiefs;'ifd Binds colledted round; . 
Threat'ning, with nervous Arms, "the future Wound; -/ | 


In ſacred Verſe the War- ifipiring Song, u no, yd ol 
With Love of Liberty to fire the Throng; NH NA & big. 
Their King, their Coumtryz ard theit Wives defend, 
And in their Caro, Hke Eight ning, on the Foe besen ug 
O Hills, and Dales, and Oh ye vocat Wood: 
Ye ſtarry Heavens, att refle@ing FPWöds, d boog ob 01 b 
ll Witneſs the Love I bear to Libeft yy 
| The gen'rous Joy I feel im being free! f- n 
O ſay, ſweet Paſſion, on my” Hart 'enpray'd, root ban 10 fl 27 | 
How much I ſcorn to enffæte, or de Suff d! * | i969 Of 
And call on Virtue to atteſt the Truth, 19d] Ile wide 

Tre hated Tyrants from the Hour of Youth i 1 

But God-like Reaſon likewiſe tells the Soul, ; i * 
That Paſſion turns to Vice without controul; 

For what's the human Heart, free from reſtiaiht p 

Strong to all Evil, but to virtue faint- 

Hence if the Laws have not the Pow'r to bind, 

Tyrants or Rebels will be half Mankind! by = 

. EY. | _ 


L 25 ] 
How rich from Fairy Hill the Proſpect ſwells, 
Nature's grand Garden I and exalting tells 
The glorious Author, with a Voice ſo ſweet, 
Joyous we anſwering ery, tis all complete! 
Tis all complete, the vocal Woods reply, 
And bear it grateful to th all-conſcious Sky ; 
The conſcious Sky ſmiles with mild Luſtre round, 
To ſee from Earth warm Gratitude rebound ; 
For o, what Joy from Gratitude is felt, 
To humanize the Heart it loves to melt ! 
Grand on the Right, that noble Structure Paul's, 
On Genius, and on Taſte's Attention calls, 
While on the Left, the beautcous Abbey ſtands, . 
And Veneration's Eye at leaſt Demands ; 
Near which itſelf Brizannia's Senate hides, 
Proud of the River which around it glides : 
Temple auguſt ! not in its Structure great, 
But as it bears a mighty Nation's Fate; 
The Seat of Freedom, and the Tyrant's Scourge, 
| When Pow'r beyond the Laws they dare to urge; 
G 
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But where in ſpecious Garbs of Freedom dreſt, 
Oppoſing Faction hurls the proud Conteſt ; 
Till mean Self-intereſt, and till Party Rage, 
Loſt to their Country their whole Thoughts engage. 
There B-vl ſpeaks with a Voice fo full of Grace, 
Gods, how he ſpeaks he ſpeaks himfelf in Place! 


What wond'rous'Man is that, who riſing ſtrikes 


The Boſom---that: his Principles diſlikes 
With Awe, with Terror, and with Admiration ;. 
When, like a fabled God, he ſhakes the Nation 
With Elocution's thund' ring Voice 5.— Tis he! 
Who, Raven brow'd, and all himſelf -I ſee 

| To Silence turns the liſtening Houſe around, 


Or to perſuade---to baffſe or confound. © . - - 


Thunder his Mouth, and Flaſhes from his Eyes, 
His Foes aſtoniſh, and: his Friends ſurpria ec! 


Ah! had he but a Heart, ſo form'd by Fate, 
As good as his capacious Mind: is: great. 1 2159! 
That truly lov'd his Country and his King, 

The Conſtitution to Perſection bring 1-6 bv 


To; 
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To what a glorious Height he might have built 
The Kingdom? whoſe Foundation's ſapp'd by Guilt! 
Sinking, deep-ſtruck by Faction's eruel Dart, 

with Wounds whoſe Stream ſtill guſhes from its Heart | 
How can'ſt thou: view the Wrecks the Storm has made, 
And not relent, and give thy Country aid ? | 

For North, like Mill-Stones, hung thy Neck around, 
Has ſunk thee in Ambition's Gulf profound | 
But Heav'n, who will not let us deeply fink, 

Tho' nearly falling down. Deſtruction's brink, 
Raiſes his equal: in Capacity, 
From Faction's Bondage now to ſet us free 
Whoſe Heart, by Virtue form'd, by Nature good,. 
Has nobly, in Temptation, upright ſtood! 
Who, born to conquer all his'Country's Foes,. -- 
Will raiſe its Honor, while he heals its Woes! 

So his great Father, in the Hour diſtreſt, 
Came like an Eagle from his rocky Neſt, 
Or Thunder ruſhing headlong down the = 
And made the hypocritic Party fly; 


. 
Then rais d his King and Country high in Glory, 
As uſeful as magnificent in Story 

| Who in the Upper Houſe are thoſe we ſee, 
Shrink from the Throne and turn its Enemy? 
Ah, quick-ey'd M-nsfil-d, once the great Support, 
Laws Oracle, and Fav'rit of the Court; 
Strmnt the ſenſible, and S-2dw-ch too! 
Are ye gone over whom we thought ſo true? 
It cannot be !----You, like the Needle ſhow, 
Move to the North, yet tremble as you go! 
But is Dame Rats gaunt Huſband, lank and lean, 
Drawn off by Mammon, and ungrateful ſeen q 
Can pious D-7tm--tb be ſo worldly wile, 
For Loaves and Fiſhes now t' apoſtatize ? 
Impoſlible----but ſee the Loſs made good, 
By thoſe whoſe Loyalty the Bait withſtood. . 
There, midſt the noble Throng, Carmarthen ſhines, 
With faſhion'd Manner, which his Taſte refines, 
And, to a gen'rous Way of thinking, adds 
Grace to his Action, which the Boſom glads ; 

8 Thus 


L 29: 1} 
Thus bleſt with Genius, and A liberal Mind, A 221 
He joys to do the Good he: wille Mankiad 
While noble Gow'r, ſtill ſteady to his Prince, 


In Time of Danger dar d bis Love evin te.. 


But laſt, not leaſt in Love, with loyal Heart, 


The noble Saliſbury took an active Part; 
And can the Heart a nobler Tribute bring, I n. 


Which ſerves its Country while it ſerves the King), 
Nor leſs the Queen's Hoyſe, for its Owner's Sake, 


From Senſe of Duty ſhall the Verſe partake; 
For ſhe has prov'd, in theſe ſequeſter d Scenes, 


One of the beſt of Women, and the firſt of , Queens. 
The Man how happy - but much more the King, 


Who, in his Conſort, whom the Virtues bring, 

Finds ſuch a Partner, and a Boſom Friend, 
The Heart to comfort, and the Mind unbend; 

| Whoſe Joys ſhe heightens with partaking Smiles, 
Aud with Affection's Voice his Care beguiles Ep | 

So that ſhe makes Life's Bark with Pleaſure glide 


H 
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Calms Nature's Brow when adverſe Winds ariſe, 
And glads the Breaſt: hen Sun- line gilds che Skies. 
Her Royal Conſort too demands the Lay, 
But cautious muſt the Muſe that Tribute pay; 


For whilſt the Breath of Faction blaſts his Fame, 


They ſcout the honeſt Praiſe that joins his Name! 
Yet, their mean Envy canhot dare deny | 
The ſocial Virtues that his Mind ſupply, 

With gen'rous Thoughts the gen'rous Deed to act, 


And bring the Speculation into Fact. 


There Nature, pleas'd with ſuch a temper'd Mind, 
Holds, ſmiling; up th Example to Mankind! 
A faithful Huſband, and à tender Mate, 

He ſhines confeſs d, and bids us emulate; 

And, as a Parent ſtrict, yet good and kind; 

Search round the World, a better who can find! | 
While in the Maſter he becomes the Friend. 
Gracious to all who his Commands attend 3 01. 

N or, wond'rous ! does a ſingle Vice controul 

The ſettled Purpoſe of his virtuous Sub. 


* 


- # 


% Ya] 
The Muſe, which ſcorns to flatter vicious Kings, 
Calls on the World to atteſt the Truth ſhe ſings. 
Now let us view him on his Throne, where firſt 
Ambitious Faction, with its Breath accurſt, 
Blighted the Bloſſoms of his noble Youth, 
And ſtung him with the Viper of Untruth ! 
To make een Crimes from his Misfortunes flow, 
Which they brought on him when they turn'd his Foe! 
A Man ſo virtuous cannot be a King, [> 
That would dire Evils on the Nation bring, 
To gratify ambitious Luſt of Sway 
With Pride inſenſate Liberty betray, 
And thro' the Kingdom act a Tyrant's Part 
Impoſſible— Tis foreign to his Heart ! 
But thoſe who would enflave, and who durſt 
Strike at the Conſtitution, cry out firſt 
To throw Concealment o'er their Plans, and bring 
Suſpicious Odiums on ſo good a King; 
To whom, propitious Heay'n, as with a Shield, 


Will, with his Peoples Love, Protection yield. 


Whitehall, 


And look'd the Jrw that erucify'd his God! 
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* * 


| Whitehall, that beautious- Pile, flutes our Eyes, uA 2017] 


Where once a Palace was defign'd to riſe ; ao zl 
But where, fad Fate, unhappy Charles the Firſt, t, 
Fell facrificed by cruel Hands accurſt nin 


A Statue of the Second James, behind 


A Warning ſtands to Kings, a Leſſon to Mankind! 


At Midnight's awful Hour, one darkling Night, 


For Shelter there the youthful Carlo came, 
From Richmond Houſe, when he the wond'rous Claim 


of dire Man-cating Jews had ſatisfy'd, 


Twice Fifty Thouſand Pounds ! by Love ſupply d 


Paternal, which was from the Nation ſtole! 


There, as he ſtopt, a Voice that ſhook. his Soul, 
Cry'd awful---Let Ambition fire thy Mind! 


And ſtrait the Ghoſt of Cromwell ſtalk d behind 
Carlo with Horror ſtarted 1 black his Hair 
Quick chang'd from brown, and his Complexion fair 


Turn'd ſwarthy dark; his Form grew thickly odd. 


Then 


When Cs peel Nm the dow a gieney Light, „% 
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Then thus ſpoke Cammeil, with his harden'd Face, 

Gruff Voice, falſe Eye, and Manner void of Grace; 
No more let Gameſters, Whores, and Drunkards dire, 14 N 
Engroſs that Heart which Glory ſhould inſpire; | 
But be ny great Example printed there: 
Enforce thy Genius; and like Crummell date! 
Like Pheton, the Chariot of the Sun, 
Attempt What's boldly . N 1 
Vet, ſtart not Conſcienge; atijthe Thought of Blood, 

Craft need not always wade the purple Flood; 
But much-lov'd felt thou to a God muſt raiſe,  - ' 
And climb to Glory. while the Envious gaze. 
Arms; and the well-fought Field me Glory gave, 
But ſent the Tyrant. to th* : untimely Grave! 
Tyrant I call'd him, tho a: worthy, Man, 
But Carlo, that can never be. thy. Plan: e 
For never, by the Luft of Pow:r-inſpir'd, . - 2:5770M I go 0D © 
Tyrannic arbitrary Sway he once requir dj 

Tho' that's the Miſt which Faction throws to! id 


o — 


I Hence 
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Hence at the Bottom, by the People low d, 


They'll guard the Throne that cannot be remor'd. 


What's to be done to gain this mighty End 
You cry, and ſuch an envy'd Height afcend ? 
Firſt in the Fe/tern World his Sceptre break 
His Throne then artful in the Senate ſhake | 
By that Majority ſublimely grand, - 

That Pow'r Almighty nothing can withſtafid ! 
In th' Ezft then riſing, like the riſing Sun, 


On Crowns thou'lt trample, for the Work is done! 


No more he ſaid, but vaniſh'd from the Sight, 

In Peals of Thunder, that'aſtoniſh'd N ight : 

While Carlo ſhudd'ring, took his onward Way, 

And ſwore the Ghoſt he would not difobey 

For, as he went, a hollow Voice behind 

Groan'd direful Let Ambition fire thy Mind / 
Go on ye Mowers, whet again your Scythe, 

And ſing, ye gay Hay-mak ing Laſſes blith, 

It will not rain, the Clouds diſperſe, and ſee 

Comes forth th' all cheering Sun, inſpiring Glee, 


Stroke 
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Stroke after Stroke, the ſturdy Mowers take, 
Bend to the Scythe, and bring to uſe the Rake ; 
Which all th' Hay Makers ply, as loud they ſing, | 
Of Love's ſoft Paſſion, or the Charms of Spring; 
And pile promiſcuous Cocks of new-made Hay, 
Fragrant of ſmell, and loſe the Time in play. 


Then to their Cots retiring, meet with Jcy, 
The Huſband playing with his little Boy. | 

Hark ! *tis the College Bell's ſoft Sound I hear, 
Float in the Wind, and catch the liſt' ning Ear, 
Admoniſhing the Mind itſelf to raiſe, 

In Chapel, with the Gratitude of Praiſe. 

O gen'rous hearted Allen Founder great! 
Who had a Soul to give thy large Eſtate; 
Thou beſt of Actors, with a God-like Mind, 

The virtuous, good, well-wiſher to Mankind; 
That the poor Fatherlefs deſerted Child, 
Should not a Victim fall by Vice beguil'd, 
But meet paternal Care, to make him be 
A uſeful Member to Society; | 


Inſtead 
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Inſtead of being noxious to the World, * 
A Vagabond, or in Perdition hurl'd. | 
And that the Poor, worn out by toiltul cue, 


And Age low-tot' xing, ſhould his Bounty ſhare, 
Retiring from an anxious World of Pain, 
That might with Opportunity regain, | | 
E're falls Life's Curtain on the ſilent Grave, 
The long loſt Seats our heay ny F ather gave. 

Ah happy, if you knew your happy Lot, 
To be maintain d in this ſequeſter d Spot, 
With every Comfort Mortals can, require 
To ſooth the Heart, and gratify Deſire; 
Where Peace and Plenty, and Religion ſmile, 
To render happy, or to Care beguile. | 
Where after having, in the Storms of Ig 
In Seas all boiſt'rous, and i in Winds at Strife, 
Been toſt near Quickſands, and a midſt dang rous Rocks, 
Struggling wit hmany. dire and heart-felr Shocks; 
Here, in a ſafer Latitude they glide, | 


| Down Life's ſmooth Streamlet i in a gentle Tide,,, 


f, 
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Till having Time ſufficient to prepare. 
For that long Voyage which we all muſt bear; b 124) 
They're launch'd by Death, from Life's cules: free, 
In the vaſt Ocean of Eternit! / 
\ To thee, O D-v-1ſb-re, the Mule addreſs'd 
Shall aſk thee, Why ſuch Rancour rules thy wy 1 
By Nature form d benevolent kind, | 
But now to Party and to Rage reſign d! 


What, tho' che hapleſs Bates that Jetiu like, 
Dar'd, thro his Prince, thy Fathet's Honor ſtrikm̃m 


195 03 
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"Twas at the Party, not at him; he aim'd 
Th' indignant Blow, that 'Party-pride inflam'd ! 

And never will thy Heart that Prince forgive ? 

Say, Can ſuch Malice in thy Boſom live? 

And, like th' obdurate Rock, will ne'er relent; 

Thy Soul revengeful, ſtill on Miſchief bent! 

But in Deſtruction, weuldft thou quick involve - 

The Conſtitution, and its Frame diſſolve; 

So that no Veſtage ſhould be left behind | 

Tho' in its Vortex thou ſhould'ſt be confign'd! 

oh K Rather 
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Rather than not that Ruin proudly feeg* 1) on 1 
Fall down on him who neyer injur'd thee! OT Hb 1 EF 0 
Loading, with Debts, thy princely Fortune to. 
And be the Bubble of a Beggar'd Crew! © u oil 

Ah, no it cannot be] but why diſgracge 
Thy once fair Dutcheſs, with a charming Face? ? 
To ſuch baſe Drudgery, and to act a Part 
Indelicate, ſo foreign to her Heart! 
Mingling with Drunkards, and with . mt; 
Suff ring Debaſement from the infernal Crew! 
What for? but to ſupport that daring Man, 11201 
Who ſhook the Nation with his deep-laid Plan! 
T hben from theſe dang'rous Paths, that devious lead, 

Midſt Snakes, and Vipers, of infernal Breed, 

To Diſappointment, and inglorious Shame, 
That will to Ages blaſt thy faded Fame: 
Draw back Return I- Tis Heav'n that ſtops the Way! 
And bids thy Heart its Loyalty obey ! 
Nor, like the Foe of God and Man, accurſt, 
Go on relentleſs, till you dare the worſt 


p _— @ 


Ah 
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Ah, what a Contraſt we perceive, between 


Devon's fair Dutcheſs, and the prudent Queen; 


Whoſe Looks Decorum modeſtly diſcloſe: 55 5 2812 80 


While forward: Devon looks the full-blown Roſe- 
Why waſt thou not contented with the Fame, 


© Cy 
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By which the Faction paragraph'd thy Name? obige 


Who prais'd thy hoiden Beauty to the Skies, 
And want of Senſe made good from ſparkling Eyes | 
But form'd the Heart's kind Feelings to purſue, 
What have the Fair with Politics to do? 
Domeſtic Joys, and ſocial Love, the Queen 
Enobling, made her keep the golden. Mean! 

But what could make thee turn ſo indiſcreet, 
Decorum ſtab, and Decency defeat? 
To rake the very Brothels for a Vote, 
And let the Letchers on thy Beauty gloat 
O what a Degradation----falling off! 
Thou Joke of Drunkards, and the Harlot's Scoff; 
Defying Ridicule's loud- laughing Jer, 
The Shafts of Satyr, and the Grandee's Sneer | 
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But why this Seon · o Dbcency' Correction? ) « d AA 
Becauſe grim Charles ſhould Nb ad d ni 
Broad on the Right, by Foliage dark æmbrown'd, 
Deep ning with myſtic Sliade the imoſſy Ground r old, 


The College Copſes cloſe to Norma join dd. 
Strike a religious Horror on tlic Mind. Hoi wv 
As if ſome Genius, in the deep Receſs, | vt 
Haunted the Scene, and awful made th . 
How ſweet in ſultry Summer here to rove, | [3 1 
Buy ſolemn Moon-light thto' the viſtow'd Grove |. 
While ruminating thus in Thought . 1 
Devious I ſtray, andi dart a Look around. ld 
Home to his Cot the Peaſant climbs the Style, 
As the Sun ſets, without a parting mile 
And dark-brow'd Evening ting'd with angry Red, 0 
Uſhers the feath'ry Songſters to their Bed: | A bn 
The murm'ring Winds, the Eighin ings flaſh between 
The Trees Mbit e tn thelScege zu 20 dl. 
While muffled up in Clquds, the:Queen of Night 
Spreads thro' ſurrounding'Gloanvdifaſt rous Light! ads ad? 
| What 


1 
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What do I ſee ſlow ſtalking thro' the Gloom? 


| Terrific Sight! as if he brought our Doom! 


A Mortal's Form, with more: than mortal gize, ee 
With Look tremendous, and irith glaring Eyes: 


Whoſe mighty Footſteps ſhake the trembling Hills! 
I ſtart! my Blood runs cold! with Horror thrills' | 
My Nerves all trembling | as he leans afide . 


et b# +4 


An Oak, with Roots groteſque, and ſpreading wide; 


Then, as with Sighs Heart heaving, thus he ſpoke, 


The Leaves deep ſhudder as he Silence broke. 


Lives there ye Pow'rs, he cry'd, a Man confeſs d, 


Who, taken to the Boſom of the beſt 
of moral Kings, has ſtung him, Viper like 
Conceal'd, deep in the Heart he dar'd not firike ; 
Baſely betraying, to his mortal Foes, 
The Confidence that Friendſhip dar d repoſe - 
On one, his gen'rous Nature thought a Friend. 
© Friendſhip, how in Falſhood doſt thou end! 
Who, when his Kingdom he diſmember'd baſe, 
With ſeeming Candor, and a ſmiling Face; 
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And plung'd him in che Billows of Diſtreſs, 
Forſook him with bis wonted ſoft Addreſs, 
To form a League with that tremendous Foe, 
Who, had not Providence, with timely Blow, 


Struck the bold Chief, would have his Sceptre broke l 


If there is ſuch a Man! aloud he ſpoke, | 
Should we not call from: Heay'n for ſuch Revolt, 


The Vengeance of the red-hot Thunder Bolt? . ; 


No, let not Anger antedate the Doom, 
Which waits the Wicked in a World to come; 
And glorious there ſet right what here ſeems wrong 
For Retribution muſt to Heav'n belong. 
But ah, the Prince he ſigh'd ---nor more he ſaid, 
While on his Cheek the Tear deep guſhing ſpread 
Then, like an Eagle, ruſhing from the Sight, 
With broad wide-ſpreading Wings he took. his Flight, 
In Clouds emboſom'd, which the North Winds blew, 
And grumbling Thunder follow'd where he flew. 

As the Muſe ſhudders at the Name of H— 
Is the dark Brother to be truſted now 


renn 
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Why does thy Star, Sir. William, an us ſtart? CUR, 
America reylies----behold- his Heart! 1 
Long Iſand at cajol'd Britannia aa. | IH 
And Congreſs grows refulgent 1 with her Spoilss 
If Britain's Crimes to Heav'n for Vengeance call, | 1 | 
She to her own baſe Sons will owe her dreaded Fall. 

Here Thompſon, Fav'rite of the rural Muſe. 
Nature's ſweet Pupil, and the mild Reoluſe, ; ] 1% 0 
Enraptur d in the Norwood-ſkirting Shades, e169 ld dr 
In awful deep'ning Groves, and. Sun-lit Glades ; 
With penſive Thought firay'd pand' ring in his lind. 
The State of Nature, and how fell Mankind: | 
And why, in this ſtrange World, were Mortals hand 
A Field thick ſet with Thought as ſtanding Corn !- 

For when Serene. on yon Leafamantled Hill, 
Thinking on Man, and his Companion, IN, 
He rov'd enchanted, wrapt in Thought profound, - 


Thro' Groves harmonius, ſweet as. s Ground; 
Full on his Sight imperiah London roſe, eld dus Bf. 
Ward by its Thames, that thro! its Can Field "A 21 


Struck 
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For there, as throt: 4 Hagid CUR, he fw 


_ | Amidft Temptaticns thicke Rertted Snüre s, 
And plunge them deep in Heart. diſt acting Car * 9872 


Its devious Way, and ſcepter d Pow'r from Monarchs, jerk * 


1 141 
Struck with thi WWh#tow"Forhipithgidight? 117 df 
He felt his Boſom glow Wittr bigh Derght;---2oil-" . 
But when Reflection reafſtlifled ber Reign) ů Is C wel 
His Heart back ſtarting Rütti d with its Pn! 
Back to the Woods umbragtoùs, fwift he flv). 
Glad that Walter em Scenes ns * awo vort cn ve 


9 5 * - 
* 1 4 
29117 


The God of this bad Worid hit Subjects ie 20. 
With filken Cords of*foft alluring Joys, © > © N ausge: 
Forbidden Bliſs, and gay deceptübus TS; 


While ſome he drag'd with Chains habitual bound, bi d bots. 
As mean- ſould Slaves, on on Folly's mazy Ground! # 

There too his Eyes beheld impulſive Fate, | * 
Pride and Ambition Rte the hiph-born | Gren! 1 . | 
To ficel the Nerves, and ironize the Heatt :: 
And Faction, cloak d with public Good, its Furt 
Act plauſible, with honey d Words, to wark+ © Jo 
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Thus proud of his Eſcape from Folly's Pow'r, 
He thank'd kind Heav'n, and bleſt his natal Hour; ; 
Beneath an Oak, the Pride of Ages, down | 


| He fat, on Beds of Violets, with a Crown 


Of Woodbine, ſweetly gay, and thus he Riſa 
; : Loft to his vocal Harp, by Nature ſtrung; 
While Silence ſopp'd around th' admiring Birds, 
And, like another Orpheus, charm'd the liſt ning Herds. 
Now my Soul of heav'nly Birth, 
Breaks its Fetters, quits low Earth; 
And all gay, with Sun-beam Wings, 
Vp thro! Fields of Azure ſprings. 
Fark | I hear the angelic Note, 
Sweet from golden Viols float! 
Midft immortal Seats and n 
Woven with anfding Flowers! 
Nlortals lov'd by Heav'ns great King, 
Hither come, they ſweetly ſing! 
Earthly Joys but Moment's laſt, 
Empty Bliſs! and quickly paſt ! 
M 
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Mixt, embitter'd, daſh'd'with Pain, 
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While on Earth fierce'Evils reign. - 
Happier we, with endleſs. Joys, 
Revel in Bliſs that never cloys.! 6 T4 8 00 1220 os | 
Then from Vice and Folly „ N aide 10 
Claim your Birth- right in the oh T . I 25 67. 51:2 
Act the God-like Hero's: Part, De N 8821 
dan ti Ooigitt oe the cl 8 80 
Then you'll taſte, with Angels here, 

Bliſs as laſting as ſincerr e 
Hither thus in Chorus join'd, | 
The angelic Band invite — 


While reſponſive Lyres reply, „ e 3696 190 


FHaſt away, and claim the cry of! Yoo 


